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Agntha Redmond, opera singer, starting
for an auto drive In New York, finds A
etranger sent as her chauffeur, Later
she 18 accosted by o steanger who climba
Into the amto and chloroforms her. James
Hambleton of Lynn, Maas., wilnessea the
ubduction of Agatha Redmond, Hamble-
ton sees Agatha forcibly taken aboard &
yacht He socures a tug and when npear
the yacht drops overboard. = Aleck Vaa
Camp, friend of Hambleton, had an Ap-

_ﬁdth him. Not meeting Likm-
o1, +s n _call upon frignds,
ems 15 tha.Iatter and is refused: The
T an e L
1’?1.1;43 a l:on.:l trip on Van Camp's
¥noht, the Gull, A waken

bleton

up on board the Jeanns D'Arc, the yacht
on which s Agatha Redmond. He mcals
A man who Introduces himself as Mon-
alour C lard, who s tha's abdue-
tor. They fight. but are interrupted by
the sinking of the vessel Jimmy and
A are abandonad by the cprew, who
» to the boats. Jimmy and Agatha
awim for hours and finally romch shore
in & thoroughly exhausted condition. Re-
vovering slightly, the pair find Hand, the
chauffear who ossisted In Agatha’s ab-
duction, e agred to help them, Jim Is
deltrious and on the verge of death, Hand
goen for help. [Te returns with Dr,
v Wwho revives Jim, and the party
ta conveyed to Charles , where Agn-
tha's property )s looated. Van Camp and
his party, In the Bea Gull, reach Charles-
irt an t tidings of the wruck of the
SRNNN Are. eck finda Jim on the
verge of death and Agatha In despair.
Dr, Thayer declnres hin slater, Mra. Stod-
Aard, Is the only one who oAn eave Jim.
sShe in 0 woman of strong religlous con-
viotlons, apnd dlsiikes Agatha on account
of her profession. BShe refuses (o nurse
TNm. Agatha plends with her and nhe
ongents 1o taks the case. Van Camp
hoars Agathn's story ond gets on the
track of Chatolard. Hambleton Is finally
iput of danger. Chamberinln, friend of
Van Camp, goes nfter Chatelard, Agalha
meets Melnine Reynler and both nre sur-
prigad at thelr remarkable resemblance.
Chamberlaln by a ruse induces Chatelsrd
o go to Agatha's house, Melalne recog-
nizes Chatelard as the spy Of har perae-
ctitor, on whose account abe left home. It
was Melnlng Chatelard he thought he was
abducting. Hefore he can be  arrested

(hatelard escapes In an Auto.

CHAPTER XXl.—Continued.
“Samson—shorn!"” sha exclaimed
gally. T hardly koow you, all fixed
up like this."
“Oh, I look much better than this
when 'm really dressed up, you
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Agutha sarnestly regarded his frank
face, with its lsughiog, true eyes
“Jimmy,"” she sald—he had begged her
to call him that—"it seems as If I,
too, had known you a long time. More
than these littls twe weeks™

“It 18 more; you said so,” put In
Jim,

“Yes; m little more. And If It
badnt been for you, I shouldn't be
here, or anywhere, I eften think of
that™

"You see!™ he cried. "1 had to have
you, even It I followed you half-way
round the globe; aven if I had to jump
into the sea  Klsmet—you can't os-
cape me!"™

But Agaths was ooly hall smiling.
“No,” she protested, “it is not that
I owe—"

Jim put his fingers on her lipa
“Tut, tut! Dear girl, you owe noth-
ing, except to your own courage and
| good swimming, But as for me, why,
you know I'm yours,”

“Jalnes,” Agatha could not help
preaching a bit, “just because we hap-
pen to be the actora in an adventuro
{8 no reason, no real reason, why we
should be silly about each other. Wa
don't hauyve to end the story that way.”

“0Oh, don't we? We'll see!” shouted
Jim. “And I'm not sllly, if some other
people are. 1 don't see why I should
be cheated out of a parfectly good
climax, if you put It that way, any
more than the next fellow. Agatha,
dearest—"

But she wouldn't listen to him. "No,
no," she protested, elowly but earn-
estly. "Look here, Mr. James Ham-
bieton, of Lynn! I promise to do any-
thing, or everything, that you honest-
ly want, after you get well. I'll lis
ten to you then, But I'm not going
to let & man who I8 just out of n de-
lirilum make love to me."

“But I'm not just out. I only had
a whack on the head, and that's noth-

know,” Jim asserted. Agatha patted
his knuckles Indulgently, looked at the
thinness and whiteness of the hand,
and shook ber head,

“Not gaining enough yet," she N‘le.]

""That isn't the right color for =a
band."

“It needs to be held longer.”

“0Oh, no, It needs more qulst. Few-
er vigitors, no talking, and plenty of
fresh milk and eggs.”

Jimmy almost stamped his [ool
“Pown with egga!” he cried. "And
milk, too. TI'm golng to institute a
mutiny., Excuse me. I know I'm visit-
Ing and ought to ba polita, but no
more lnvalld's food for me. Handy
Andy and [ are golng out to kill a
moose and eat it—eh, Andy?

But Hand was gone, Agatha sat
down In & blg rocker at the other win-
dow. “In that case,” she sald de-
murely, “we'll all have to be thinking
of Lymn and New York and work"

Jim shamelessly turped feather.
“Oh, no,” he cried. “I'm very [ll. I'm
inot able to go to Lynn. Besides, my

timn Isn’t up yet. This {8 my vacation.”
He looked up smlling into Agatba's
face, ingenuous ns a boy of seven.

“Do you anlways take such—such
venturesome holldays? she asked.

“l never took any before; at least,
not what I eall holldaya,” he sald. “If
you don't come over hers and sit near
me, 1 ghall get up and go over to you
And Andy says I'm very wobbly on
my legs. [ might by wceldent drop
Into yonr lap.

Agatha ypushed her chair over Lo
ward Jamas, and before she could sit
down he und drawn it still closer to
s own. "“The doctor says my band
has to be held!”™ he assured her, as
he got firm hold of hers.

“For shame!" she crled
tell fibs."

“Tell me,” he begged, is this your
Touse, renlly'n truly?” It brought, as
e knew it would, her ready smile

“Yep," she nodded

“And s that your tree out thera?

“Mustn’t

“Yep"
"Ah'" he sighed. "Tt's great! It's
Paradige. ['ve dreamed of just sach

a heavenly place, And Andy says
wa've been bere two weeks,”

“Yes—and a little more.”

"My holidny half gone!™ Hias mood
suddenly changed from Ite jocund and
boyish munner, and he turned earn-
estly toward Agatha,

“1 don't know, dear girl, all that
has happened afnes that nlght—with
you—on the water. Hand ghuts me
joff most villainously. But I know It's
Heaveh balng here, with Aleck and
jevary ope 50 good to mae, and you!
[You've come back, somehow, like a
peallty from my dregms. [ watch for
y You're all I think of,"whether

awanks or aalsep.”

{ing, I'm strong as an ox. I'm saner
|Lh:m anybody. Do listen to me, Aga-
tha

"No—no, 1 mustn't"

“But tell me, dear. You're free?
| You're not—" he searched for the
word that sulted his mood—"you're
not plighted?"

She smliled. "No, I'm not plighted.”

“Ah!" he chortled, and selzed both
her hands, putting them to his lips.
She stood over him, looking down
tenderly.

“Time for your broth, Mr. Hamble
ton, and Mr. Straker wants to know
it he can see you,” Interrupted Mr.
Hand.

"Can't see him, Andy. I'm very
busy,” began Jim: then added, "By
the way, who Is Mr. Straker?"

“Teall him he may come in for a few
minutes, Mr, Hand," directed Agntha.
Prosently the manager was belng in-
troduced in the properest manner to
the invalld. Agaths, knowing James
would need protection from gquizzing,
stayed by,

“Now, tell me," wheedled Mr, Strak-
er, “the whole story just exactly as
it happened to you, plense. It's wery
important that I should know all the
detalls.”

80 Jimmy, alded now and then by
]Asutha, dellvered a Stralker-ized ver |«
|sion of the wreck and the arrival at
Llion

“But before that” questioned Lha|
manager. “How did you happen to be
on the Jeanne D'Aro?™

For the first time James hesitated.
Not even Agatha knew that part of
the ptory. “I was pleked up by the
Jeanne D'Arc In New York harbor”
he roplind slowly.

Mr. Straker frowned,
ad up?"

“Out of the water.'

“What were you In tho water for?

“l had just dropped off a tug.”

“What for?"

“PBecanse 1 wanted the yaoht to plek
me up.”

At this point Mr. Btraker directed
a commizerating look at Agatha, It
sald "Crazy" as plain ns words.

“What were you on the tug for?

"1 Bad followed the yacht”

*What for?"

Tho puause before James' next an-
swer was apparent. When It came, |,
thers came with it that same seven-
yvearald look of smiling ‘ngenunous
nosn, ‘'l just wanted to ses what they
| were going to do with Migs Redmond.”
“Jimminy Christmas!" axploded My,

"How—rplck-

Straker. “Any more kinks In this
story? Mbhw'd yon know they'd
stolen Miss Bedmond ™

And o Jlmmy had to tefl it all,
with (he abaminable Btraker growing
| more and more excfted every minute,
and Agathn standing mute and aye-

a touch o' sum!
isn't 1, Miss Redmond?™

ter, for the rollieking spirit in his
volce, but her eyes suddenly filled as
she pondered the meaning back of his
extraordinary story. With Mr. Strak-
or gone at last, it was she who came
to Jim with outstretched hands

help, there on the hill?™™
aheepish
you could?™

from his eyas,
and the Faee—as I told you once be-
fore,

denly touched with poetic dignity.
eould naught else)” he said, looking
Into her face.
and she did not resist when ha drew
her gently down, till her lips touched

a8 well as every village along

scared, easily cnough.

& pinch?™
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And it's glorious,

8he loved him for his boylsh laugh-

“You mean you heard me call for
“Yep,” he enswered, suddenly
“And you followed to rescue me if

"Yep—of course.”

“Ah, James! Why did you do it7%
Jim's small-boy expression beamed
“I followed the Volce

Don't you remember?"

“I remember. But why?"

His seven-yearold mood was sud-
L
1

It was all tenderness;

his,

CHAPTER XXl

A Man of No Principle
Monsieur Chatelard's disappearance
was as complete as though he had
dropped of the earth. The sherifl,
with his warrant In his pocket, hid
his chagrin behind the sugar and flour
barrels whose sale occupied his time
when he wasn't losing malefactors.
Chamberlain, having once freed his
mind to the gravelike Hand, main-
tained absolute sllence on the subject,
80 far as the audience at the old red
house was concerned. But he went
into consultation with Aleck, and to-
gether they lald a network of police
inspection sbout Ilion and Charles-
port
"1t won't do any good,” grumbled
Chamberlaln. “We'll have to cateh
him and choke him with our own
hands, if it ever gets done.”
Neverthelegs, they left nothiag to
chance, Telegraph and telephone wera
brought into requisition, and within
twenty-four hours after the disap-
pearance every station on the railroad,
the
coast, was warned to arrest the fugl
tive if he came that way. Mr, Cham-
berlain took the white motor and went
off on long, mysterious journeys,
coming back only to go into sgecret
conclave with Aleck, or mysteriously
to rush off again.

Aleck Van Camp steyed at home,
keeping a dog-watch on Melanis and
Madame Reyunier, whether they were
at the Hillside or at the old red
house. Now that the purposes of the
Frenchman had been made clear, and
sinee he was still at large, the world
was no gafe place for unattended
women, Aleck pondered deeply over
the situation.

“Is your amiable cousin's henchman
2 man to be scared off by our recent
little encounter, do you think?" he
ueked ol Melanle,
She consldered. "He might be
But I know
well that he has a contempt for the

nsuil machinery of the law.  He has
waded It #o many times: that he
thinks it an easy matter."

Aleck smiled whimsically. "I don't

wonder at that, if he has had many
experiences like the last”

“He boasts that he can bribe any-
body."”

“Ah, so! But how much rope would
the duke give him, do you think, on

“All the rope he cnres to  take.
Stephen’s protection is all-powerful In
Krolveiz; and elsewliere Chatelard de-
pends, as 1 have sald, on his wits"
“Hut there must be some limit to
the duke's streteh of consclence!™
Melanie's eyes took on thelr (far-
nway look. "Perhaps there is," she
sald at last, “but who ean guess where
that 1imit is? Bealdes, all e asks of
his henchmen Is results, He never
inquires as to methoda.”

"Well, what do vou think Is the
exact roault Duke Stephen wants, in
this case?

“He wnnta me either to return w
Krolvetz and marry his brother, or—"
Melanle's hesitation was prolonged.
“"Or—what "
“Or to disapponr so complately that
thera will be no question of my re-
turn. You see, t's n pecullar case.
If | marry without his congent—"
“Which you are aboul to do—" gut
in Aleck.
“1 simply forfeit my eststes and they
go Into the publie treasury, whera they
will be strietly accounted for. But If
I marry Lorenzo—*"

men. He told Melanie that one man
was her chuuffeur for the white msa
chine, and the other was sn extra hand
ha had engaged for the return trip
on the Sea Gull. The chauffeur, how-
ever, for one reason or another, rare
Iy took tha wheel, and could have
been seen walking at a distance be-
hind Melanle whensver she stirred
abropd, The extra hand for the Hea
Gull did just the same as the chauf
feur,

From the day of the arrival of the
manager, Mr. Hand's rather mysterd
ous but friendly temper underwent a
change for the worse. He not only
continued silent, which might easily
be counted & virtue, but he became al-
most sulky, whieh could only be callad
a crime. There was no bantering
with Sallle in the kitchen, scarcely a
friendly emile for Agatha herself, Mr.
Hand was markedly out of goris.

On the morning following Mr.
Straker's request that Hand should re-
pair the car, the manager found him
tinkering In the carringe shed near
the church, The car was jncked up on
a horseblock, ;while one wheel lay
near the road. Mr. Hand was as qrim!'
aund olly as the law allows, working
over the machinery with a sort of
vigious earnestness. Mr. Straker hov-
ered around for a few moments, then
addresged Hand In that tone of
pseudo-geniality that marks a certain
type of politician.

“Look here, ecolonel, 1 underatand
you were in the employ of that French
anarchist.”

, It was an unlucky moment for at-
tack, though Mr. Straker did not at
once percelve It. Hand carsfully wip-
ed the oil from a neat ring of metal,
slid down on his back under the car
and screwed on a nut. As Mr, Strak-
er, hands In pockets and feet wide
apart, watched the mschanician, there
came through the ellence and the
swest alr the sound of thrushes call-
ing from the wood beyond, Mr. Strak-
er craned his head to look out at the
church, then at the low stona wall,
as if he expected to ses the songsters
performing on a stage before a row of
footlights. He turned back to Mr.
Hand.

“That's right, Is {t? You worked for
the slippery Mounseer?”

“Uh-m,"” Hand grumbled, with a
serew in his mouth. “Something ke
that."

"“What'd you do?"

“I've found where she was wrenched
in the turncover, Got to have a new
pin for this off wheel before she goes
much farther.”

“All right, I'll order one by telegraph
today. What'd you do, I asked.”
Hand wriggled himself out from un-
der the car and got on his feet, He
thrust his grimy hande deep into his
pockets, stood for a moment con-
templative and belllgerent, as if un-
decided whether to explode: or not,
and them silently walked away.

As Mr. Straker watched his figure
moving slowly toward the kitchen, he
started & long low whistle, expressive
of suspicion and doubt. Midway, how-
ever, he changed to a lively tune
whose title was “I've got hlm on the
run”—a classic just then spreading up
und down Broadway. He took a few
turns about the car, looked at the gear-
ing with & knowlug alr, and then went
into the house.

If ho had been & small boy, his
mother would have punished him for
stamping through the halls; being a
grown man and a visitor, he may be
deseribed as walking with firm, bold
tread. Finally he was able to run
down Agatha, who was conferring
with Sallle in the library.
Sallle sniffed In scorn of Mr, Strak-
er, whom she disliked far worse than
Mr. Hand; nevertheless, as she left
the room sha twisted up her gingham
apron and tucked it Into its band In &
vague attempt at company manners.
Mr, Straker lost no time in attacking
Agatha.
“What d'vou know about that chaunf.
feur-nurge und general roustabout
that's teking care of your young gem-
tleman up-staira? he Inquired bluntly,
Innocent of subtlety as Mr, Straker
wag, he was nevertheless keen enough
to see that Agntha's Inatincts took
nlarm at bis words, Indeed, one slilled
in reading her facde cotld have detect-
e¢d the nature of the uneasiness writ-
ten there, She could not lle again, as
the had unhesitatingly led to the
sheriff; nelther could she abandon her
position us protector to Mr. Hand.
She wished for cleverness of the sort
that could throw her manager off the
scent, but saw no way other than the
direet way.
“Nothing—I know almost nothing
about Kim.*

graphic material enough to oceupy
the lelaurely Charlesport operator for
some hours, and then disappeared.
Agntha was impressed by the man-
ager's words somewhat more than her
manner implied. She had no swift
and sure judgment of peopls, and her:
experience of the weySld, short as 1t
was, had taught her that recklessness
{8 a costly lnxury.” She was meditat-
ing as to the wisest course to pursue,
when the ex-chauffeur sppeared.
Hand wore his accustomed - loose
shirt and trousers without coat or
walsteoat, and it sesmed as if he had
never known a hat. His thick hair
was tumbled back from the forehead.
His hands were now spotless, and his
whole nppearance agreeably clean and
wholesome. He even looked rs If he
were going to ba frank, but Agatha
knew that must be a delusion, 1t was
impossible, however, not to be some-
what cajoled—he was 80 eminently
likable, Agatha took n lesson frod
his own book, and walted In sllenss
for him to speak. :
“Mademoizelle?’ Hia voice had an
undertone of excitement or nervous-
pess that was wholly new.

“Well, Mr. Hand?*"

He remained standing by the door |

for a moment, then etepped forward
with the sbrupt manner of a stripling
who, usually inarticulate, has sudden-
Iy found tongue.
“Why did you do it, Mademoiselle?" |
“Do what, my friend?” [
“Back me up before the sherifl
Give me a slick walkout like that.”

Agatha laughed good-humpredly.

“Why should I answer eur ques-
tions, Mr. Hand, when you so peraist-
ently ignore mine?"

Hand made a gesture of Impatienca,

“Mademoiselle, you may think me |
all kinda of a seamp, but I'm not idiot
enough to hide behind a woman, Don't
you know me well enough to know |
that?" he demanded so earnestly that
he seemed very Cross.

Agatha lookad into his face with a
new curlosity. He was very young,
after all. Something In the way of
experience had been grinding philoso-
phy, of & sort, into him—or out of
him. Wealth and position had been
hig natural enemies, and he had some-
how heen led to an attitude of antag-
onism that was, at bottom, guite for-
elgn to his nature.

So much Agatha could guess at, and
for the rest, instinet taught her to be
kind, But she was not willlng aow to
take him so seriously s he seemed to
be taking himself. She couldn't re-
gist teasing him & bit, by saying:
"Nevertheless, Mr. Hand, you did hide
behind me; you had to."

He did not reply to her bantering
smile, but, in the pause that followed,
stepped to the bookease where she
had been standing, gingerly pleked up
a soft bit of linen and lace from the
fioor and dropped it into her lap. Then
he faced her in an attitude of pugna- |

|

clous irritation. For a brief moment
his silence fell from him,

“1 didn't have to,” he contradicted.
“T let It go beecause I thought you
were & good sport, and you wouldn't |
cateh me backing out of your uu.ms.‘
not by a good deal! But there's a
darned sight—pardon me, Mademol- |
solle!—there’'s too much company |
round here to suit me! You know me,
vou' know you ean trust me, Mademof-
salle! But what about Tom, Dick and
Harry all over this place—casting |
eyes at 4 man?’ |

Agatha, almost against her will,
was forced to meet his seriousness |
half-way, *“I don't know what you |
mean,” she said,

“Tell 'em!"” he burat out. “Tell ‘em |
*he whole story. Tell that blamed |
snoopln' manager that I'm a crook
and a kidnaper, and then he'll stop
nosing round after me. 11l have an|
pour'n start, and that's all | wam.,1
Dogging a man—running him down
under his own sutomobile!” Hand |
permitted himself a dry smile at his |
own joke, but immediately added: “It |

goes against the graln, Mademol-
selle!”
Agutha's face brightened, ns she

grasped the olue to Hand's wrath.

“I've no doubt,” she answered grave

ly. Sha knew the managek. “But why

should 1 tell him, a8 you suggest?"
(TO BE CONTINTIED.)

Sublime Thoughts,
For all our penny wisdom, for all
our . . . slavery to hablt, 1t s
not to be doubted that all men have

“Comes from N'York™

. His WCines” En

Did a Littie Thinking

- |

and Astonished His Crowd of

he | tion, gave thele estimates of his
welght. Tha . who
m own

s;_ii_t_ile Best

The guesticner, thus questioned in
turn, looked at the plg'earefuily, and
made & guess, The oymer turned to
the rest of the company, and gald:

“Wil not somehody else  give n
| guesa® Just for the fun of it let

sverybody have a try."™ T

The proposal met with favor. One
aftor another the bien eoyed the plg
oritically, and after due copsiders-

the
let

P

e,

At hearing 1¢, the eyos and

in astonishment,
“Wal, I swan!"
“Yon're the champlon!

he

you'ye hit it almost to a pound.”

ter admiringly, but no one was shrewd
anpugh to tall how he had béen able
to make so good a guess. It had not
been n lucky hit, although he could
have done quite as well “without see
Ing the plg. He knew nothing about
swine, but he knew n good denl nbout
figures. Having heard the gussses of
11 more or less expert judgen, ho had

the
mouth of the plg's owner opaned wide

exclalmed
All the others
guessed eofther over or under, but

Hvery one stared at the schoolmas

added together thefr guesses, divided

sublime thoughts.—Emerson.

Cheese a Valuable Diet
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Autos for the Cabinet a

TS (@

ASHINGTON—The requisition of
! Secretary of Labor William B,
Wilson for three automobiles, two for

personal &nd one for departmental
tige, has brought up the subject of
the private use of government con’
veyances, The demand for aatomobiles
by the secretary of labor is based on’'

- .y

New Topic at Capital
bille come In, there is an extended deo-
bite over the "misuss” of the govern-
ment vehiclee by army ‘and navy of-
ficers -and ‘others connected with the
various departments. [t is. annually
charged that government automobiles
and horses and carriages god army
mules are used for 'prlvute calls. It is
nlleged that army officers and others
sttend soclal functions at.the expense
of the government. Sometimes, when
there {8 & dance at one of the big ho-
tels, visitors from Fort Myer coms
over in a wagon behind army mules.
Several years ago In an effort to stop
‘the promiscuous use of government
‘teams, Uncle Sam had all of his ve
hicles marked, and that did not
prove . success. The old practice

the claim that “it i8 just as ehead |ssuringes’

now to purckase, aintain and, opar-
ate a motorcar as it I8 .a horse and
wegon or bugey.! : ; :
The government provides four aor
five automobiles for the president, one
for the vice-president, oge for the
speaker of tho house and one far the
publie printer, and- carriages and
horses for the members of the cabinet
and (heir assistants. Cabinet mem-
bors have two-horse caringes and
their assistants sihgle Rorse ‘coupes,
The White House ¢ars ecost from
§$4,500 to $6,000, Ex-8Bpeaker Joseph
G. Cannon rode in a large, handsome
$6,000 car, but Speaker Champ Clark
has declined tof uge an automobile
of any kind. Viece-President Thomas
it. Marshall vses a government mi-
chine. In additfon to the touring cars
at the White House, Tnele Sam pro-
videa an electfle rinabout for Mra.
Wilson and the Misses Wilson,

"The wives of cabinet members are
entitled to the use of government ve-
hieles for shoppiiig or calling. With
the horses and carriages goes u liv
eried driver.

The request of Mr. Wilson, coming
as it does from the most modest de
partment: of the government, has
cnused - muoh comment nbout Wash-
ington.

On Sundays, especially when {he
wedther {8 fine, it is not unusual to see
most of the cabinet teams out in Con-
necticut avenue, golng to or from
church. The member of the cubinet
and his wife ride in one carriage and
the children and other members of
the family in another. In the case
of & bachelar, like Attorney General
MeReynolds, the carrfage Is used for
‘pight riding 'around the Speedway,
where the gentle breeges. from Jthe

Every xear, whep the appropriation

river clroufate, .

Cabinet Officers Are Pafl;dns of | !-.unch Rooms

(40 OME of the members of the cab-

S inet have golved the problem: of
réducing the cost of living ‘to figutes
whhin their incomes,” sald Col Rich-
ard Ryan of Denver the other day.
“In my trips to Washington in the
last 20 years 1 have observed that
I can get & pretty good quality of bul-
termilk at some of the dalry lunch-
rooms, but | wns somewhat surprised
recently to find at my elbow in one of
thege Junch rooms the secretary of
the treasury, Mr. McAdoo, and twe
days ago 1 stood shoulder to shoul-
der with Seerctary of War Garrlson,

*l wonder if the people of Wash-
ington kpow that the milk and ple
linch room is pecullarly a Washing-
ton institution and that a former, sec-
retary of the treasury, more than any
other person, was responsible for its
popularity? In the seventies, the late
FFrank Ward opened the first of theso
lineh rooms lo the Corcoran buillding

Presldent FHnyes' camnet, happened to
notiee the lupch room and went in to
Investigate. He drank a mug of milk
and ate a sandwich and returned to his
office, Thereaftor he became a reg-
ular customer. It didn't take long
till it was noised about among the
treasury clerks that the secretary
was @& patron of the Ward lunch room
and the business boomed.

“Frank Ward has been dead many
years. He was killed by a trolley
ear on Georgia avenue, but the driry
Junch so modestly started by him in

on Fifteenth street. It was nol a
big success at first, but one day John
Sherman, secretaty of the tréasury in

Washington, I think in 1879, Is now to
be found In every city and good slzed
village in the United States,
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EWARE the publle eigar Clipper!

Such was the warning sent out the
other day by the public health serview
of the United States,

“This," read the statement, refer-
ring to the automatle clipper of the
clgar shop, "would seem to,be a very
offective method of bringing about the
interchange of mouth secrejlons and
possibly the spread of Infectlon.”

When eminent authoritles coluclde
go onincldentally, not only in thought
but in the expression thereol, the rest
of us are bound to pause In our mad
career and give ear to enlightenment.
We must glve the go-by to U handy
little snipper on the tobacconist's
counter, so fAr a8 concerns the use
for which it Ia intended,

Against Cigar Clipper

The neat and prompt coutrivance
will still be of some use. In It8 ever
ready self-cocking, hairtrigger way,
It can sUill snlp slices off Inquiring
fingers, as of yore. It will stlll sub-
gerve the useful purpoge of chopping
guperfluous matches into small bits—
a favorite pastime in the tempernnce
pool roont of our misgpant youth. The
clgar store man will doubtless keep
It 'wound up and walitlng for what it
may devour, for the clgar store busl-
ness is founded on habit.

But we must ignore, avold, edchew,
shun, evade, elude and otherwlse es
capa it and its peril. Be advised and
chaw off your clgars, unless you ear-
ry a pockel clipper or a Jackknife
Or—and this ls consldered very
knowing—you may squeexe the tip
of ‘a good ten-center hetween ' your
thumbs until the wrapper bursts.
But on no account Ingert in the sock-
et af the public. clipper any fAlthy
weed you Intend putting (o your Hps,
For whatever may be your idess on
the subject of Interchanging mouth se-
erotions you surely dou't wish to be
promiscuous about it

HERE 14 no doubt that George Uk
ler, supervlilng Inspector geperal
ofthe stenmboat Inspection serviee, de
partment of commarce; olosely resem.
hles in appearance Willlam Howard
Taft,'now 8 professor al Yale and for
merly president of the United States.
Genera! Uhler, as the genial super-
vising inspector general |8 called, fre-
quently found It embarrasaing during
the Taft regime to visit any of the
executlve departments, No ‘sooter
weuld he enter the bullding than the

Could With a Large Degree of Saths-
faction Be Made to Take ths
Place of Meat.

In America, unfortunately, cheess
seems to be regarded more as & lux-
article of diet,

yet one pound

tood value to two
i rich in both

the sum by 11, and

“guessed” the re-
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pound dafly—and by people who lead

oasily digested an meat. For the aver-
age person, who takes but Nttle out-
door exerclss, cheese 15 hard to di-
gest. This s true of

&0 active outdoor life, it Is about as |

| tendance on a commission meating of

muossengers of ebony hue would turs
white and in their salaams almost
knock their heade on the floor. .
the incoming of Mr, Wilson, General
Uhler believed he would. find relfel
from that embarrassment. the wear-
Ing, ageinst hix will, of snother mao's
mantle.
Not so!
‘Paft racently wouid bo in‘town in At~

which he was a membor and that he
stiyed over Sunday. :

That Sunday, having nothing better
to do, General Uhler gop on
for the wlarves fo Ilidl.

With the outgolng of Mr. Taft dnd|

Everybody knew Professor |

af | Sundey morning, with no
g untlh night 5 0
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Just Smiled, Shook Hands and Let Them Go

seors In  particular. As  Messrs,
Sleyenk and Driscoll got off the car
they. stopped and shook hands with
Generil Uller aud said a few words.
Close on tireir heels a couple with a
Washington guldebook In thelr pos-
session timldly stopped, shook hands
and sald how pleased they were to
meet him. ‘Then the processlon of
handshakers became continuons, =
Ganeral Ubler dido't want fto hurt
Jbe feelings of. uny of them—so he
lust smiled, shook hands nnd let ‘em
go. Inktoad of trunaferring at Seventh
streel for the wharves, he rode aweay
past the capitol so the remaining star-
Ing paasimgers wouldn'y wonder why
T e
wolng down 10 te river front‘on a
boats feav-
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